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light from the depths of that great spirit, which shone
out in all his countenance, and filled his eyes with
awful inspiration, as he spoke, in a voice calm and
sweet, sad and regretful, and yet terrible from the
slow distinctness of every vowel and consonant ?

" Mansions in the sides 1 You need not wait till
then, sir, for the presence of God. Now, here, you
and I are before God's judgment-seat. Now, here, I
call on you to answer to Him for the innocent lives
which you have endangered and destroyed, for the
innocent souls to whom you have slandered their
heavenly Father by your devil's doctrines this day!
You have said it. Let the Lord judge between you
and me. He knows best how to make His judgment
manifest."

He bowed his head awhile, as if overcome by the
awful words which he had uttered, almost in spite of
himself, and then stepped slowly down from the stone,
and passed through the crowd, which reverently made
way for him \ while many voices cried, " Thank you,
sir! Thank you !" and old Captain Willis, stepping
forward, held out his hand to him, a quiet pride in
his grey eye.

"You will not refuse an old fighting man's thanks,
sir 1 This has been like Elijah's day with Baal's priests
on Carmel."

Campbell shook his hand in silence: but turned
suddenly, for another and a coarser voice caught his
ear. It was Jones, the Lieutenant's.

"And now, my lads, take the Methodist Parson,